







1 htJtSiJimt 

the life ofa mantJbueto cour.terfec dy ing when a .man. thereby 
Iiiietlijis to be no councerf et, butch” true and pe-rhxt image of 
lifei ideed.The befterpart of valour is chicrcuon, .in the .which 
better pare I bane laued my hfe.Zounds I ainsfr aid of this gun- 
powder Percy , though he.b,e deachbovvifhe lhould coieitcctca 
and rileJ by my faith,,I am, .afraid hee would proue the. better 
counter let .'therefore ile make him fare, yea andileiwearcl kiid 
him. Why may not be rife aflvell as I? nothing confutes me but 
eyes, and no body fees me: therefore fora, with a new wound irj 
your thigh, come youalong with me. 

He takes vp o»-hU betfksJEnttrfrmt a%d, . ^ 

lobn of LznctfbrVirAv 

Tr/,Come p brof her Iohn,iul bratiely haft thou flcfh’t 
Thy maydenfvvord. 

Iobn. B at fofty.vhom hauc wc heare? 

Did yo u not tell me, this fatiman was dead; . 

Prin. I did, / favv liim. dead, 

Breatliles and bleeding on the ground. Artthou aliue? 

Or is it fantafie that playes vpon our eiefight 1 
Iprechee fpeake,\ve will not truftoyr eics. : l r: - 

t Without our eares^thou art not whacttowS^^imo,,; i .,[ r 
. Fat. No,that’s certaine,/am not a doable man: .bnpjf 
notlacke Falltalffe, tbenatn /a lacke : there is Per eye, if your 
fatherwilldoe rae any honour, fo : if not, let him kill the next 
Percie himfelfe : /looke to be . either Earie.or.DdkeA i cauaf- 
iiire yon. .aun ■ : ygjj? d orifitl biu , r 

Prin, W by, Percie I JpUlpty 6l£<* and 1 fatVrtl?ee.d^t|., 

Fat, Didftchou? Lord,Boiidj}l»fl^this worldis giuentply- 
ing. I graunt y ou t I svas do xvue.,and out of breath, and fo was lie, 
butwerofe both at an inftant, and fought a long hourc by 
ShrewesburiecIockejifffUray.bc belejeu’dipf: ifnet, let -tj^un 


thigh: iftheman were alaiCjand would demeit, Zouds 1 would 
make him eatc apiece of my f.vprd. 

Johns This is the ftrangelt tale,that eucr I heard* 
Pri«.TiiisistheftrangelffelIow,bi:ot'hcr I'oiin, , 

Conic bring y our luggage nobly omyour backe. 






Ill 
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william shakespeare Henry IV. Part 7 (stc 22281 ) London, 


of hlcnryth fourth , 

For my part,if a lie may doc thee grace* • >' i?i ■ c , r ■’ '??■] ?'■ ■■ 
Ileouild it with the hap^ieft ferrhes 1 ■ ; ' • 

A retY Hite is founded* 

Prin, The Trumpet founds rerrait,th'£dayi6 0Ur$. 

Come, brother, let v.vto the higheft of the field, . 

To fee what friend*ffre liuing,wh»4re' dead* wr Exeunt, % 

Fat. Ile follovv,as they lay, tor fe.vwFd.Heethat rejvardcs me, 
God reward him. If/ doe grovve great, ifogrbwe.lefle,for ite 
purge and lcauc -Sacke, -and hue cleancly as a noble, man 
ihould do* Exit* 

7 "■•■'O v/jobvwarh ^snktns r ri bnad'; .^/.v* 
The Trumpets fund. Enter the King fPrin.ce ef Mnlet, Lord 
John of Lancaster i Earle of IFeJimerland > totth IForceft tr„ 
and Fernon ,prtfoners , . 

King. Thus euer didrebellion find rebuke* - . , 

111 fpinted Worcefter, did not vvefend grace. 

Pardon , and cermcs of loue to all of yo»&brrjl£j n; 

And wouldft thou turire our offers cbnrfrfry, m 
JVlifufe thetenor ofthy kiniinans.tmlt ? .3 •... 1. ...h; ... 

Three knights vpon our partie llaine to day, 

A noble Earle and many acreatureelfe, 

Had bene aliue this lioure, 

J f like a Clmftian thou hadft rruely tyorne 
Bet wixt our armies trueinfclligence. 

IFor. What I haue done,my fafery vrg’d mec to i 
Arid I imbracc this fortune patiently* 

Since not to be auoy ded itfals on me* 

King. Beare Worcefter to the death, and Vernon tco; 
Ocher offenders we will paufe Vpon* 

How goes the field? 

Prm.T he noble Scot, Lord Douglas, whenhe favv 
T he fortune of the day quite turn’d from him. 

The noble Percie fi aine f and alibis men 
V pon tlicfoote offeare,m<I ' with. tfi’e reft : 

A nd falling from a hill, he was fo brus’d, 

Th at the p urfuers tookelum.At my tent 
The Douglas is : and I beleech your grace 
Imaydifpofe of bun. 



Tint. 







